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GREAT MAN, 


Perque tuum Pater Ægæi Neptune A 
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Thus imitated by Mr. Ou ovuan: 


If You perſiſt bis Innocence to doubt, 
And boggle in Belief, bel trait rap out 
Oaths by the Volley, each of which would make 
Pale Atheiſts ſtart, and trembling Bullies quake, 
And more than would a whole Ship's Crew maintain 
To the Eaſt Indies hence and back again. 
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PETITION 


Pp D of 1. 


\ | with Piry on es look, 
— War- Chandler, Citizen and Duke p 
Humbly Permiſſion I intreat 

To kiſs, if not Your Hands, Your . 
And, rather than the Favour mils 


I ue for — any where would kils. 


Was H late in Honour held 
Becauſe his Grandfather rebell d, 
| E W | 


[4] 


For which a fair Reward he found ] 
That came to many a thouſand Pound. ] 
Wh—2 in Treaſon ſcorn d to yield 
To HA in his Ch. ve Field; 5 "MY 
| Then his Deſcendants You muſt own : 
Deſerve like Favour from the Crown. al 
Nor will I yield my ſelf to them | 


For trampling on the Diadem. 

Witneſs when thorough Tork aſtride 

In Triumph Un au O I ride, | 
With Commoner behind, and ſing 

See Lords and Commons ride their King. 
What Prince can unrewarded ſee 
Such flagrant matchleſs Loyalty ! 
Or can ſuch Worth as this miſcarry, 
Pollels'd by Right Hereditary ? 

Bur Fame ſtrange Tidings has convey 4 
Of chings beyond Sea done and fad. 


Tom 


134 
I own I ſtrove in every Nation 
Not to offend againſt the Faſhion : 
A Zealous Proteſtant at home, 
I did at Rome like Men at Rome. 
Vet then, Twelve Articles, no more 
| Believ'd than now the Twenty Four. 
What tho I formally confeſt 
Three days together to a Prieſt : 
If half my Sins I ſhould rehearſe 
*Twould take at leaſt as many years. 
No more in fact converted I 
Than Pigs were by St. Anthony. 
But me no Popiſh Prieſt ſhall tran- 
| ſubſtantiate to a Chriſtian, | 
Which all the Miracles would beat 
That cer were told in Legend yet 
I only meant to act the Spy, 
And cheat Infallibity. 


[6] 
So when before I rang d abroad, 
Always promoting publick Good, 


I beg'd an Alms as a poor Peer, 

And nick d the credulous Chevalier: 

What better Service could I render 

Than out- pretending the Pretender? 
Lr not my famous Star and Garter 

Provoke You to deny me Quarter: 


2 mean to fell it cer tis long 
Like my Duke's Patent for a Song : 


That from the firſt was my Deſire, 
as ſoon as I ſhould find a Buyer. 


Mean time, tho' counted mad or drunk, 


It ſerves my Turn pro hic er nunc, 
And well my preſent purpoſe fits, 
Since no Beholder in his Wits, 
Who ſees me rove in this Condition, 
SuſpeAts me for a Politician. 


As 


[7 ] 


As for Gar, Sir, I took 


That whole Tranſaction for a Joke. 

When ever I pretend to fight 

All the World knows —'tis but a Bite: 
I fird a Gun, but without Ball, 

A Flahh and Bounce and that was all: 


Or grant it charg'd, no harm I thought, 


For mine were always random Shot. 


Nor can my greateſt Foes declare 
1 ever aim'd at oughe but Air. 


I hope no Hurt did thence ariſe, | 
For when I ſhoot I ſhut my Eyes. 
Vr ſomething I can plead to gain 
Your Smiles and Fayour while in Spain, 
None could perſuade me to go near 
James the late Duke of Ormond there; 
Tho preſsd, I could not think it right 
To viſi 22 
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Tis true I told a Prieſt with Gravity 
I loath'd Heretical Depravity, 
But my true Reaſon, by the Maſs, 
Was Zeal for the Illuſtrious Race, 
Yes, by our Lady, Sir, I ſwear 
Stark Love to th Houſe of Har! 
Mx Truth my Correſpondence ſhows, 
As well the Secretary knows : 
I ſeveral uſeful Secrets hinted, 
As plainly wanld appear if printed. 
Have I not ſtrangely recollected 
A Liſt of Pcrſons diſaffected ! 
Who drove me to my preſent Couiſe, 


Indeed they were my Creditors ! 
So true am I to Br — , Line, 
That all his Enemies are mine. 

Mr Faults, as who from Faults i is free: 
| (I mean on this ſide of the Sea), 


Are 


[9] 


Are ſuch as ne er continue long, 


rm ſometimes right as well as wrong; 


At leaſt, if any right: there lies 
On either ſide of Contraries. 
So tho I drink with Mr. Mift 
The Tory-rory Journaliſt, 
To take Suſpicion off at home 

I drink as well with Mr. Nome, 


That tries ſo furious with Gooſe-quill | 


To ſpatter your Oppoſer 1 . 


Thus ſometimes in a Popiſh Nation 
I plead for Tranſubſtantiation, * 


Prove Contradictions by the Hour, | 


By Medium of Almighty Power : 

But then again to make amends, 
When got among my ſpecial Friends, 
1 clearly wipe out that Offence 
By ridiculing Providence. 

1 


An 


[ 10:) 
An pitty but my Yotith and Rank, 
I freely offer a Chart Blank; 
Ill witneſs what Deſigns You pleaſe, 
Unheard, unthought Diſcoveries. 
Not half ſuch Wonders heretofore 
The Salamanca Doctor ſwore : 
Whatever Schemes You ſet your Heart on 
- FI fign with Php D. of .. 


Ir timely Succour You will bring, | 
And reconcile me to the King, 


Eternal Duty will I ſwear 
By ev'ry Saint 1th Calendar; 
From louſy Monks that beg in Woolen 
| To ſilken Sirs, and Kings of Colen. 
By all whoſe Names will ſtand in Metre 
From his firſt Holineſs Pope Peter. 

I'll ſwear too by the Stores that lie 

In holy Church's Treaſury Ap 


[ 11 +] 

By both St. Auſtm's Bodies found, 
Alike for Miracles renown'd ; 
By the two Heads of Baptiſt John, 

Both that at Rome, and that at Roan ; 
By all the Relicks Rome e er ſaw, 
From Marie's Milk to Garner s Straw. 

| SUSPECT me not for Popiſh Tricks 
Of breaking Faith with Hereticks. 
What tho' a Council fix'd the Rule 
And many a damnatory Bull; 
Tis plain by my whole Converſation 
Ine er yet ſtartled at Damnation; 


Damnation! a meer flim-flam Story 
I mind no more than Purgatory : 

J that there is a Hell deny, 

* In all * like my Father I 1 


— 


„Some MSS read, Per omnia Parriins 4 
Vid. his Grace's Patent. 


IN 


L 32 ]* 
In fine, Sir, if I may but live 
In England, and the King. forgive 
My Writing, Speeching and Proteſting, 


My warlike and religious Jeſting, 

My frantick rambling after Garters, 
My fear of Marlborough and Chartres; 

Then what no Man alive can ſay 

I ever thought of till this Day, 

Your faid Petitioner 


Shall Pr ay. 


FINIS 


